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LOUISON,  THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  ATTIC. 


SCENE. — The  Attic  of  a  House  in  Paris ,  on  the 
Grand  Boulevarde,  in  1789.  At  the  back,  u.,  a  bed  . 
A  Window  in  Flat,  l.,  overlooking  the  Grande 
Boulevarde.  l.  1  e.  the  door  of  the  staircase.  The 
room  is  poorly  furnished,  with  a  small  mirror 
over  the  fireplace,  a  deal  table,  chairs,  &c.  Time, 
evening. 

LQUISON,^AItI«-rf,AlfC!gO,CT; '  &c„  are  dis- 
cavcmLxeeUtid -round  a -table  at  work  upon  a- gown 

and  cap,  singing.  SUZETTE  sitting  apart. 


CHOHTJS. - * 

Air. — “  La  Pecheurs  de  St.  Malo.” 

gter,  f  riend,  companion  dear, 

Wh'din'We’ve  shared  with  many  a  year. 

Nights  of  "mirth,  and  days  of  care, 

This  gift  we  offer  thee . 

v  I 

(After  chorus,  they  all  call,  “  Louison, 
Louison!”) 

&»t<w-i*QUISON,  1  E.  b. 

Lou.  ’Tis.-»esu:ly  done,  friends?  All,  liow  many 
thanks  I  owe  you. 

Marie.  Thanks,  Louison ;  what,  for  helping’  an 
old  friend  to  get  ready  for  her  wedding. 

Lou.  And  Michel,  too,  he  will  be  so  pleased  with 
it. 

Marie.  And  doesn’t  he  deserve  to  be ;  where  is 
there  a  better  workman,  ce^-sr worthier  man,  in  all 
the  .Faubourg  ?  Besides,  I  suppose  we  shall  all 
follow  your  example  some  day,  and  then  I  am  sure 
we  shall  not  want  a  return. 

Lou.  That  indeed  you  shall  not. 

(She  comes  forward  to  Suzette,  who 
rises.) 

Suz.  And  so,  Louison,  you  will  be  married  to- 
morrow  ? 

Lou.  Yes,  Suzette— at  the  church  of  St.  Sulspice, 
iyfi_shq.il  t.lnm,  ao  to  Memlen  for  the  day,  and - 

Suz.  Of  course  you  will  now  give  up  your  trade 
of  flower  making  ? 

Lou.  Give  it  up,  Suzette  ? 

Suz.  Yes;  1  suppose  Michel  is  able  to  suppoflt 
yon. 

Lou.  I’m  sure  he  would  if  he  could;  bnt-ywi 
must  remember  the  hard  times — womb  ww  iiompitl  h 
he-©»»%  earn - much  —  there  are  thousands  nor 
Paris  who  uan’t  cam  anything;  awatflywali 


-j rfr  And  iLso,  I  ought  to  be  thankful  I  can  help 
Michel. 

Suz,  I  don’t  see  why. 

Lou.  No ?  Why,  you  know  I’ve  no  family  m 
depend  on— no  friends. 

Suz.  But  you  have  youth  and  beauty,  and  a  cer¬ 
tain  manner  that  would  be  a  fortune  to  anyone— • 
look  at  these  little  white  fingers — do  you  think 
they  were  meant  to  be  scarred  by  a  needle  ! 

Lou.  Oh,  Suzette,  it’s  very  kind  of  you  to  say 
so. 

Suz.  But  I  am  not  the  only  one  that  says  so. 

Lou.  No  ? 

Suz.  No  ;  there’s  a  gentleman  I  know — a  nomc- 
man,  Louison — who  says  that  he  has  never  seen  a 
better  figure  than  yours  i«  a  floaon  "iwfeot;  at -tin 
Trmurmr- 

Lou.  Oh,  nonsense' 


Suz.  It’s  a  fact;  and  as  to  your  complexion,  he 
vows  it’s  as  good  as  the  queen’s. 

Lou.  No,  no,  now  I’m  sure  you’re  joking. 

Suz.  Indeed  it’s  true,  and  what’s  more,  he  says, 
he  told  you  so. 

Lou.  Me,  Suzette!  when? 

Suz.  Hush!  (Lowers  her  voice,  and  leads  her  a 
step  forward.)  Didn’t  you  meet  an  officer  of  the 
guards  two  weeks  ago  who  followed  you  home? 

Lou.  Good  heavens !  is  it  he  ? 

Suz.  Yes,  the  Marquis  de  Reulhieres — he  says  lie 
has  done  nothing  but  rave  about  you  ever  since, 
and  walk  up  and  down  before  your  door.  Indeed, 
if  you  must  know  the  truth,  he’s  below  your 
window  at  this  moment. 

Lou.  Under  my  window  ? 

Suz.  It’s  true  ;  and  therefore  when  you  consider 
his  condescension,  and  the  pains  he  has  taken  to 
see  you,  I  really  think  that  respect  to  his  high 
rank  should - Wtafl 


in 

the  EanfanniTfl  Sfci 


"CRTTT1 

Antoine, 


and  tiliP11nf'bTf',“  ""T 


they,  say,  is. 


starving) 

Tmturnrl 


_  _  _  -now  w«-v«  1>TT  a 

Assembly,  we  are-told  that  thing*  will' mend. 

s.  Mend,  indeed,  I’m  afraid  they’ll  grow 
-worse. 


iHSrie.  lt’sdflffe,  BonlSUii- 

( The  girls  rise,  and  display  gown  and  cap.} 
Lou.  Indeed! 

Marie.  Yes,  your  gown,  cap,  and  handkerchief, 
Lou.  Oh,  who  would  not  be  a  bride,  to  obtain  , 
such  proofs  of  kindnass  ?  "  " 

Marie.  Well,  now  as  it’s  growing  late,  and  wo 
know  you’ve  exough  to  do,  I  think  we’d  better  go. 

Lou.  What,  so  soon? 

£an.  Why-,  you’ve  got  to  confess,-  -remoniboiv 
■and - 

juou.  But  you’ll  all  be  here  by  eight  o’clock  to¬ 
morrow. 

Mane.  Oh,  don’t  fear,  whoever  neglects  pleasure  ? 
so  good  night,  Louison,  pleasant  dreams,,  and  a 


.bright  day  for  your  waking. 
L  S*u.  Good  night,  T 
not  a  moment  to  be  lost» 


alone. 


[They  all  go  out  l.  d. 
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THE 


LOUISON, 

-Lo u.  Yea,  it  is  beautiful !  bow  pleased  Michel  will 
-4»e  with-it,  but  how  provoking  is  this  officer,  every 
day  he  has  followed  me  from  Madame  Birateau’s, 
and  tried  to  speak  to  me.  If  Michel  should  hear 
of  it,  there’ d  be  uo  end  to  his  suspicions ;  f»eally 
these  nobles  think  that  wo  poor  girls  are  born  for 
their  amusement 5  they’ve  uo  respect  for  fathers, 
and  for  husbands,  but  merely  because  they’ve  got 
money  and  titles.  1  wonder  how  he’s  dressed  to¬ 
day  ;  he  certainly  is  very  handsome,  and  very 
affable,  and  there’s  no  harm  iu  looking  at  him,  for 
how  1  redact,  I  -ought  to  know  him  well,  ee  how 
shall  I  avoid  him-;  so  I’ll  just  raise  the  window. 

(Does  so  and  looki  'chit.  The  MARQUIS 
opens  the  door  and  looks  in,  in  the/’ 
dress  of  the  French  Guards  of  1789.) 

i2  lufYiCOu  iMm 
T 


ANGEL  OF  THE  ATTIC. 

to  punish.  Allow  me,  then,  to  stay,  if  merely  to 
make  him  more  confiding  for  the  future. 

(Murmurs  of  a  crowd  are  heard  in  the 
distance.) 


lk-*< 


Lou. 

Mar. 

Lou. 

Mar. 

Lou. 

Mar. 

Lou. 

Mar. 


v¥  by,  he’s  not  there  ;  he’s  -pesttirely  gone. 

Mar.  To  the  feet  of  his  adored. 

Ah! 

Unable  to  resist  the  happiness  which - 

I  beg,  sir,  that  you’ll  retire. 

What,  after  waiting  a  whole  fortnight  P 
Yes,  sir,  this  instant. 

And  mounting  a  hundred  stair3 - 

This  is  my  home— my  chamber,  sir. 

Which  I  approach  as  I  would  the  shrine  ol 
a  divinity. 

Lou.  But  you  know,  sir,  you  have  done  wrong. 

Mar.  In  thinking  you  adorable  ? 

Lou.  Perhaps  not  that  exactly. 

Mar.  Then  why  x-efuse  me  a  few  minutes’  con¬ 
versation  P 

Lou.  Because  my  betrothed  is  coming;  and  as  I 
am  to  be  bis,  to-morrow  morning - 

Mar.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Lou.  I  suppose  to-night  he’d  like  to  have  all  the 
talk  to  himself. 

Mar.  Then  you  can  consent  to  unite  yourself  to 
some  poor  labourer,  who  knows  so  little  of  your 
value — 

Lou.  That  he  would  work  himself  to  death  for 
me,  and  never  suffer  me  to  be  insulted. 

Mar.  Insulted!  I  trust  you  don’t  tbink  I  have 
that  intention.  On  my  honour,  I  have  come  here 
to  inform  yon  that - 

Lou.  You  want  to  marry  me  ? 

Mar.  Marry  you  !  Ua,  ha  !  Why,  that’s  a  little 
premature.  We  must  know  each  other  first.  I 


SUZETTE  enters  hastily,  door  L. 


must  learn  what  you  think  of  me. 

IjOu.  Oh,  you’re  very  well  to  look  at. 

Mar.  But  to  love  P 

Lou.  I  never  allow  myself  to  think  of  what’s 
impossible  ? 

Mar.  Charming  gii’l!  yonr  spirit  only  increases 
my  regret  that  such  talent  should  be  wasted.  Let 
me,  then,  assure  you  that - 

Lou.  Stand  off,  sir !  Let  me  tell  you  that  I  value 
the  title  of  an  honest  girl  as  much  as  you  do  that 
of  couxxt  or  marquis. 

Mar.  And  do  you  think  1  would  force  from  you 
that  title  ?  No,  no  !  selfish  as  I  may  appear,  be¬ 
lieve  me  I  would  consult  your  bappiuess  as  well  as 
mine. 

Lou.  And  if  so,  why  remain  here,  sir,  when  I  tell 
you  my  betrothed  is  coming — when  you  know  the 
quarrel  between  the  people  and  the  noblesse — 
everywhere  you  are  called  oppressors.  Michel  is 
one  who  thinks  so ;  and  as,  besides  all  this,  he’s 
very  jealous - 

Mar.  He  does  you  an  injustice,  which  you  ought 


Suz.  I  beg  pardon,  monsieur,  but  here’s  a  sol¬ 
dier  below  with  a  message  to  you  from  the  bar¬ 
racks. 

Mar.  Indeed! 

Suz.  Yes,  sir,  something,  I  fear,  is  apprehended, 
for  the  streets  are  full  of  people. 

[Exit, 

Mar.  (At  window.)  What  can  this  meaxiii  /The 
Boulevard  is 'a  tide  of  human  beings. Mowing  to 
the  Bastille.  Mademoiselle,  I  must  tear  myself-" 
away— my  King,  you  know,  claims  even  a  higher 
loyalty  than  woman.  So,  aurevoir!  Some  other 


D.  L. 

Well, 'well! 


time  I  may  have  the  happiness  to  meet  you. 

[Exit, 

Lou.  Well,  I’m  very  glad  he’s  gone. 

Michel  will  be  here  directly,  so  I’ll  put  my  rooms 
to  rights— and,  oh  !  there’s  that  work  to  go  home 
to  Madame  Birateau’s.  (Points  to  a  bandbox,  R.) 
She  wanted  it  to-night.  Well,  she  doesn’t  live  far 
off,  so  I’ll  run  with  it  at  once. 

(Murmurs. — She  takes  up  the  bandbox 
and  prepares  to  go.) 

Michel.  (Without.)  Wait  there,  friends;  I’ll  be 
w'ith  yon  iixstautly. 

Lou.  Ah!  ’tis Michel! 


MICHEL  enters,  D.  n.,  in  the  dress  of  a  workman, 
a  green  leaf  in  his  cap,  a  basket  on  his  arm. 

Mich.  Well,  Louison,  I’ve  come  at  last;  bnt 
what’s  this  ?  You’x-e  going  somewhei’e  ! 

Lou.  Only  to  Madame  Biratean’s. 

Mich.  You  mustn’t  stir  a  step— don’t  you  bear 
the  tuumlt  ? 

Lou.  Good  heavens !  what  a  time  we  live  in  ! 
Ouce  Paris  was  the  home  of  gaiety — now  we  hear 
of  nothing  but  suffering  and  violence. 

Mich.  So  I’ve  brought  you  something  for  supper 
— a  bottle  of  Roussillon  and  lialf  a  chicken. 

Lou.  Well,  that’s  very  good  of  yon,  Michel;  so 
sit  down,  and  we’ll  have  it  directly. 

Mich.  Why,  I  should  be  happy,  Lony,  but  some 
friends  are  waiting  for  me. 

Lou.  Some  friends ! 

Mich.  I’ve  promised  to  join  them  on  a  little 
business,  and - 

Lou.  Why,  how  pale  you  look!— your  manner’s 
vei-y  strange !  There’s  something  you  conceal  from 
me. 

Mich.  Conceal! 

Lou.  I  know  there  is  !  Do  tell  mo  what  it  is  ! 

Mich.  What !  if  it’s  a  secret  ? 

Lou.  With  mo,  you  know,  you  have  ixone. 

Mich.  Well,  then,  listen!  You’re  aware,  for  the 
last  six  months,  nearly  half  of  Paris  has  been 
starving,  and -that,  to  keep  the  people  quiet,  thirty 
thousand  soldiers  have  been  marched  into  the 
subxxrbs. 

Lou.  Well? 

Mich.  And  you  also  know  the  proclamation,  that 
every  man  who  proposes  their  removal  shall  bo 
sent  to  the  Bastille. 

Lou.  Aud  what  of  that? 

Mich.  Why,  this-— that  all  the  workmen  of  our 
Faubourg  have  resolved  to  pull  the  Bastille  down. 

Lou.  Wliat  do  you  say  ? 
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Mich.  Yes,  down  to  its  foundation,  and  set  free 
its  victims ! 

Lou.  Why,  they’ll  never  be  so  mad! 

Mich.  It’s  the  truth. 

-Lou.  Destroy  the  Bastille ! 

(The  tramp  of  a  crowd  is  heard  below.) 

Mich.  Hark  1  the  people  are  now  pouring  to  the 
spot ! 

Lou.  But,  but — you  do  not  mean  to  join  them  ? 

Mich.  Am  I  not  one  of  them  ? 

Lou.  But  if  you  should  fail  ? 

Mich.  We  cannot  fail !  One  blow,  one  shout,  in 
our  just  cause,  will  shake  these  old  walls  to  the 
centre ! 

Lou.  Still,  some  of  you  must  fall;  and  what  if 
you  are  one  of  them  ? 

Mich.  Well,  then,  I  may  boast  that,  humble  as  I 
am,  I  shall  have  deserved  well  of  my  country  ! 

Lou.  And  am  I  to  be  forgotten  ?  Are  you  not 
mine  ? 

Mich.  To-morrow,  to-night  I  belong  to  France. 

Lou.  No,  no — hear  me !  If  you  love  me,  if  you 
wish  to  see  me  happy,  you'll  leave  this  work  to 
others !  You  will  remember  that  France  has  many 
to  defend  her,  whilst  I  have  only  one  / 

Mich.  I  know  that,  love,  and  I  go  as  your  de¬ 
fender.  p.  '/  *  , 

Lou.  How  so  ? 

Mich.  That  •libertine,  who  met  you  in  the  Champs 
Elysdes,  and  ever  since  has  been  hanging  about 
your  door — Phillipe  has  watched  him,  has  learnt 
that  he’s  on  guard  to-night ;  so,  no  doubt,  he’ll  be 
sent  to  fire  on  ns !  Oh,  if  he  should  be,  and  I 
should  meet  him  face  to  face,  how  I  shall  thank 
him  for  his  kindness  to  you  ? 

Lou.  No,  no,  this  is  madness ;  whatever  he  has 
done,  you  should  consider - 

Mich.  That  he  has  wronged  you. 

Lou.  And  if  so - 

Mich.  Would  you  save  him  ? 

Lou.  No ;  I  would  save  you,  who  may  be  shot  down 
by  his  soldiers. 

(Drum  rolls  in  distance,  and  bell  tolls.) 

Mich.  Ah !  Tis  the  tocsin  ! 

Lou.  Michel,  if  you  love  me,  listen  to  me. 

(A  distant  shout.) 

Mich.  They  prepare ! 

PHILLIPE,  ANTOINE,  and  other  workmen, 
appear  at  l.  d.  armed. 

Phil.  Michel,  are  you  coming  ? 

Mich.  This  instant. 

[Exit  Phillipe,  Antoine,  dc. 

Lou.  No,  no,  hear  me,  I  beseech  you.  (Shout.) 

Mich.  I  hear  nothing  but  those  sounds. 

Phil.  &c.  ( Without.)  Michel ! 

Lou.  You  seek  your  fate. 

Phil.  do.  (Without.)  Michel l 

Mich.  Be  it  so. 

Lou.  You  will  perish. 

Phil.  &c.  (Without.)  Michel! 

Mich.  But  not  before  I  am  revenged. 

[ Bushes  out,  L.  D. — shout  of  welcome. 

Lou.  He  is  gone-- he  cares  not  for  my  tears  or 
prayers— Philippe  has  roused  his  jealousy,  and 
death  only  will  allay  it —Ah !  hark  ! 

(Drum  and  trumpet.) 

K--  CHORUS.— The  Caira. 

Ah,  Caira!  caira!  caira! 

Where  there  is  a  wind,  on  itswings  to  bear  it 


Forth  goes  the  call  to  the  slave  Caira ! 

Proitd  as  he  may  be,  the  tyrant  shall  hear  it 
Low  he  shall  bow  to  it 
Far  he  shall  haste  to  it. 

Ne’er  shall  he  turn  to  it. 

Me  must  fall. 

Ah,  Caira— Ah,  caira,  dc. 

(Shots  and  cannon  fired.) 

Lou.  Ah,  what  a  night  of  terror  !  what  blood  will 
there  be  spilt,  and  perhaps  his  among  the  first. 
(Shots.)  They  are  firing — then  the  attack’s  begun,  I 
can  see  the  prison  from  my  windows, — let  me  take 
one  look. 

Phil,  and  Voices.  (Without.)  Down  with  him. 

•  Lour  (At  'window.)  Ah,  what  is  it  I  see,  an 
officer,  fighting  for  his  life,  and  seeking  everywhere 
for  skelter,  they  strike,  they  shoot  at  him — ;■ 
Frenchmen!  can  ye  be  such  cowards? — he  must 
fall — no,  they’ve  given  way,  and  he’s  sprung  into  a 
house — ’tis  our’s  !— yes,  I  hear  him  ou  the  stairs, 
he’s  coming  to  Madame  Marie’s, — higher  still, — he 
mounts  to  my  door.  .  . 

»  . . .  (The  MARQUIS  "enters  hurriedly,  and 

leans  against  the  door,  with  a  broken 
sword.) 

Mar.  I  have  reached  you — save  me ! 

Lou.  Who  do  I  see  ? 

Mar.  Surrounded,  and  borne  towards  your  house, 
I  was  corfipelled  to  enter  it.  Do  not  refuse  to 
shelter  me,  or  at  least  to  give  me  the  means  to 
guard  myself. 

( Phillipe ,  Antoine,  and  Mob  are  heard 
as  in  the  street. — A  tramp  of  feet  is 
then  heard  ascending  the  stairs.) 

Phil.  (Below.)  This  way — this  way  ! 

Lou.  You  are  pur-sued. 

Mar.  Speak  !  my  fate  is  in  your  hands. 

Lou.  Hush,  sir!  they  are  here. 

(Runs  to  d.  L.,  and  closes  it. — Phillipe, 
Ac.,  knock.) 

Phil.  (At  door.)  Ma’amselle  !  Ma’amselle! 

Lou.  What  is  it  you  seek  ? 

Phil.  An  officer ! 

Lou.  And  in  my  room— do  you  know  me  ?  I  am 
Louison  Cazete. 

Pint.— Wa  .wUleomfr-ind - — - — 

Lou.  But — but  I — I  am  stepping  into  bed. 

Phil.  Open,  I  say,  or - - 

Mar.  Villains! 

Lou.  There  is  hut  one  way. - Wait,  then,  a 

moment,  friends. - Now  lie  behind  the  bed  and 

■draw-tlm  cuxtain-i— there  they  will  never  look. 

(He  obeys  her  directions. — She  slips  off 
her  shoes  and  loosens  the  strings  of 
her  cap — gathers  her  wedding-gown 
about  her,  as  though  to  conceal  her 
bosom.) 

Now,  neighbours,  if  you  mugt,  come  in. 

PHILLIPE,  ANTOINE,  dc.,  enter  L.  D.,  with 
knives,  lighted  torches,  dc. 


Phil.  Your  pardon,  ma’amselle,  but  duty’s  an 
excuse,  which - -  • 

Lnu.  And  is  iLvtuu  Pbiiline.  who  break  into  my 
room — you  who  are  the  friend  of  my  betrothed. 

Phil.  .True,  but  at  a  time  like  this - - 

(Goes  to  bed.) 

Ant.  (Who,  on  entering,  has  crossed  and  goneinto 
d.  r.)  He  is  not  here. 

Phil.  And  yet  I  could  have  sworn  it. 

Lou.  Tho’  there  are  other  floors,  in  one  of  which 
lives  a  servant  of  the  Court. 
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Ant.  Indeed,  then  that’s  the  spot.  "Come  j 
tciQfids,  let’s  look  below.  (Crosses  to  l.  d.) 

Phil.  Ma’amselle,  I  hope  you’re  not  offended. 
Duty,  you  know,  is  duty,  but  I  hope  we’re  gentle- 
men  as  well  as  patriots,  so  you  must  tell  Michel, 
anil  bou  jour,  ma’amselle,  bon  jour  ! 

[7^v-"'iC  Ti  r»  — SZir  pnnffr,  thru  Hrglf 
to  it  find  holts  it. r— The  Marqvrs'tomes 
fortcam. 

Mar.  They’re  gone ! 

Lou.  At  last. 

Mar.  And  I  owe  to  you  my  life. 

Lou.  Such  is  my  good  fortune. 

Mar.  How  can  I  repay  you  ? 

Lou.  Repay  me  ?  I  see  that  even  yet  you  do  not 
know  me. 

Mar.  But  this  I  know,  that  you  have  saved  me, 
and  at  no  little  risk. 

Lou.  Well,  sir,  it  was  my  duty,  and— —  Good 

heavens  !  are  you  wounded  P 

Mar.  Slightly,  very  slightly — a  mere  scratch. 

Lou.  And  yet  you  are  so  weak,  you  cannot  stand. 
Why,  your  arm  seems  shattered.  It  must  be 
looked  to.  Stay,  sir,  here’s  my  handkerchief,  but 
no,  this  is  of  no  use— it’s  so  small,  ;uid,  heaven 
help  me  !  I  have  nothing  else,  for  as  I  go  away  so 
early,  I  have  sent  off  all  my  clothes. 

Mar.  Well,  well,  think  no  more  of  it;  in  a  few 
minutes  it  will  be  at  an  end.  (Sinks  into  chair.) 

Lou.  Great  heaven  !  he  is  sinking — sinking  fast. 

Is  there  nothing  I  can  find  here — nothing  but  my 
gown— my  gown  ;  audwha&s  its  value  at  a  time 
like  this  ?  A  strip  of  it  would  make  a  bandage  ! 
Yes,  thauk  heaven  it’s  at  hand!  (She  tears  a 
Jlcmnce  from  her  wedding  gown,  and  binds  it  rapidly 
round  his  arm.)  There,  sir;  this  will  servo  for  the 
present ;  and  here’s  the  wine  Michel  brought ! 
Oh,  how  fortunate !  Drink,  sir,  drink ;  I’m  sure 
it’s  good  for  you!  (Fills  and  gives  him  a  glass.) 

Mar.  Thanks,  many  thanks ! 

Lou.  And  I  see  already  you  feel  stronger. 

Mar.  Yes,  much  stronger ;  it  has  given  me  new 
life  and  new  hope. 

Lou.  Then  now,  sir,  if  you’ll  rest  yourself, 
there’s  a  surgeon  within  a  door  of  us,  and  I’ll  run 
for  him. 

Mar.  One  word  first.  These  men,  who  are  in 
pursuit  of  me,  it’s  possible  they  may  return. 
y_.  They  may,  sir. 

ii\  When,’ should  their  next  search  be  success¬ 
ful,  (Shey  will  see  two  enemies— their  victim  and  his 
preserver. 

Lou.  Sir! 

Mar.  1  have,  not  lived  till  now  to  learn  how 
cowardly  may  become  revenge;  how  easily  it  can 
thrust  aside  even  manhood  as  well  as  mercy,  and 
as  such  a  risk  would  be_  a  poor  repayment  of  my 
debt  to  you ses and TMhs  Upon  7ns  chair.) 

7j6u7  What  isrt  you  mean  ? 

Mar.  To  endanger  you  no  longer. 

Lou.  When  your  enemies  are  still  below  ? 

Mar.  And  if  so,  ’tis  but  one  life  more,  and - 

Lou.  No,  no ;  you  are  helpless,  and  whatever  be 
the  cost,  you  shall  not  go,  till  you  can  do  so  safely. 

Mar.  .(frffip.si.itf.)  Amd  this  is  the  woman  I  kayo 
tried  to  injure. 

Lou.  In  half  an  hour,  they  may  have  left  the 
house,  and  till  then,  as  you’re  so  weak,  there’s  a 
mattress  in  that  closet,  and  you  can  rest  yourself. 

Mar.  Indeed! 

Lou.  And  whilst  you  lie  there,  I  will  take  care 
no  one  shall  disturb  you. 


Mar. 
who- 


And  is  it  thus,  girl,  you  repay  the  man 


Lou.  Well,  well,  sir,  think  no  more  of  that — go 
— go —  (Leads  him  to  the  closet.)  -  Poor  gentleman, 
lie  has  narrowly  escaped, *and  he  will  think  better 
.of  women  ;  and  then  what  happiness  to  think  that 
when  he  meets  a  poor  but  honest  girl  again,  he 
will  not  approach  to  harm,  but  to  protect  her ! 

(A  distant  shout  —  chorus  of  “Ah! 

- -  (faira !“  Tiedrd"  agdin—at  vie  end  a 

joyous  laugh.) 

Lou.  (At  window.)  The  people  are  returning, 
and, all  seems  joy  and  exultation.  They  must  have 
triumphed,  then — triumphed — but  at  what  a  cost ! 
Many  must  have  fallen — perhaps  Michel. 

(Suzette  knocks  at  l.  d.) 

Suz.  Louison — Louison ! 

Lou.  Who’s  there  ? 

,  Suz.  Suzette.  Let  me  in. 

Lou.  This  instant.  (Unholts  door.) 

Envter  SUZETTE,  L.  d. 

Suz.  He’s  here  F  f  A*.  * « 

Lou.  Yes,  Suzette,  in  that  cabinet. 

Suz.  I  knew  that  you’d  befriend  him,  and  yon 
may  be  sure  you’ H  be  rcw’ardcd,  for  Madame,  his 
mother,  is  extremely  rich. 

Lq,u.  He  has  a  mother,  then  ?  / 

Suz.  Oh,  yes — a  good  nobifTlarhr;  and  you  may 
fancy  how  she  loves  him,  when  he’s  an  only  son. 

Lou.  And  does  she  know  hfe  is  on  duty  ? 

Suz.  She  does,  and  thinks  perhaps  at  this  mo¬ 
ment  that  he  has  fallen. 

Lou.  Oh,  then,  what  joy  if  I  restore  him  to 
her !  . 

Suz.  But  can  yon  do  so  ?  You’ve,  heard.  The 
fiews — the  Bastille’s  taken,  and  ,  tyecaijsa  the 
garrison  resisted,  the  people  are  •Ufreateuing  the 
military  wherever  they  can  find  them.  So  you 
see  he  could  not  venture  out  even  if  Phillipe  were 
gone.  I’ve  been  thinking,  therefore,  if  I  ran  to 
the  barracks,  and  gave  an  alarm,  perhaps  a  guard 
would  be  sent  for  him. 

Lou.  It  would,  Suzette — it  is  the  only  way ;  so 
lose  no  time.  (Suzette  is  going.)  But  stay — 
Michel  P 

Suz.  He’s  safe. 

Lou.  Oh,  what  a  fear  is  off  my  heart ! 

Suz.  I  saw  him  on  the  boulevard,  carrying  a 
wonnded  comrade;  so  no  doubt  he’ll  be  here 
directly — here !  Good  heavens !  should  he  find 
who’s  here,  he’ll  destroy  him ! 

Lou.  No,  no! 

Suz.  Does  he  not  know  Monsieur  has  followed 
you,  and,  jealous  as  he  is,  what  would  he  suspect 
but  that  he  came  by  your  desire  ? 

Lou.  Ah! 

Suz.  You  see  the  danger,  so  for  heaven’s  sake  be 
cautious.  Remember  that  the  lives  perhaps  of 
both  are  in  your  keeping. 

[She  goes  off  by  the  D.  l. 

Lou.  It’s  true— quite  true.  Michel  would  kill 
him.  He’d  see  before  him  the  man  he  has  pur¬ 
sued,  and  he’d  hear  only  of  revenge. 

(Michel  calls.) 

Michel.  (Without.)  Louison ! 

Lou.  Ah,  he  is  coming ! 

Mich.  Are  you  there  ? 

Lou.  Yes,  love— yes.  What  ami  to  do?— how 
meet  him  ? — and  not  show - 

MICHEL  enters,  L.  d.,  hurriedly,  with  a  gun, 
blackened  and  disordered  with  the  conflict. 

Mich.  Dearest  and  best  l 


LOUISON,  THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  ATTIC. 


7 


Lou.  You  are  safe,  Michel  ? 

Mich.  Yes,  love,  I  am  without  a  scar. 

Lou.  Ah,  you  know  not  what  terrors  I  have 
endured  for  you ! 

Mich.  But  think  how  they’re  rewarded — that 
we’ve  conquered,  Louy  —  conquered  —  that  the 
stronghold  of  tyranny  is  down,  never  to  rise 
again  ! 

Lou.  I  have  heard  so. 

Mich.  That  to-night  we’ve  struck  asunder  the 
first  link  in  the  great  chain  that  binds  our  groan¬ 
ing  country. 

Lou.  And  now,  then,  you  are  happy  ? 

Mich.  Happy !  I’m  mad  with  happiness— what 
with  the  thoughts  of  our  victory,  and  that  to¬ 
morrow  you’ll  be  mine — my  head  dances  like  the 
stars  ;  and  yet  happy  as  I  am,  I’m  very  tired. 

Lou.  And  hungry,  doubtless — so  sit  down,  and 
have  some  supper ;  hago’n  tbo  fowl,  jgsfrm-yon  left 


Mich.  But  first  let  me  put  away  my  gun. 

(Going  to  cabinet,  she  stops  him.) 
Lou.  Oh,  not  there,  not  there,  love. 

Mich.  Why  not  ? 

Lou.  I  have  some  -work  there,  which  you’ll  in¬ 
jure — I’ll  take  care  of  it. 


(Takes  gun  from  him.) 
Mich.  But  be  careful,  for  it’s  loaded. 

Lou.  Loaded! 

Mich.  Yes — up  to  the  muzzle. 

Lou.  When  the  battle’s  over. 

Mich.  The  people’s  battle  ?—mine  is  yet  to  come. 
Lou.  (Aside.)  Does  he  suspect,  then? 

(Michel  sits  at  table.  She  puts  the  gun 
against  the  wall,  then  draws  a  seat 
near  him.) 


JUiulw- So  you’YQ  been  so -fajghteuetVLouy,  you 
hfcvn’t  touched  a  mouthful ;  well,  I  daresay  there 
was  causa  aaougk— but  if  you  can’t  cat,  you  can 
VW4.  alrink  with  me — yon  must  drink,  Louy,  to  our 
triumph !  (Fills  their  glasses.)  Now,  then,  to  those 
patriots  who  to-night  have  served  their  country ! 
(TLay  drink.) — Ah,  if  you  had  but  seen  them,  how 
fearlessly  they  mounted  the  old  gate  and  hacked  it 
with  their  axes,  how  they  pressed  up  to  the  walls, 
and  sent  back  to  each  shot  a  ringing  cheer ! 

Lou.  But  many  must  have  fallen. 

Mich.  But  we’ve  avenged  them,  for  not  a  scoun¬ 
drel  Swiss  escaped. 

Lott.  And  yet  those  Swiss  were  doing,  as  they 
thought,  their  duty. 

Mich.  And  if  so,  would  you  have  spared  them  ? 

Lou.  If  they  surrendered,  certainly. 

Mich.  And  perhaps-  their  General,  the.  infamous 
De-Launcyv 

Lou.  And  why  not  even  he  ? 

Mich.  Why,  you  might  as  well  tell  me  you’d  save 
that  libertine,  De  Beulhieres  ? 

Lou.  Mi — Michel ! 

Mich.  That  villain,  who  ..dsaigned^your  ruin, 
and  who  to-night,  I’ve  sought  for  everywhere  so 
vainly. 

Lou.  And  can  you  not  conceive,  how  even  he 
might  claim  my  pity. 

Mich.  You  jest  with  me ! 

Lou.  What,  not  if  he  came  to  me  in  danger  of 
his  life  ? 

Mich.  And  even  then - 

Lou.  Came  to  me  wounded,  and  begged  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  shelter ! 

Mich.  Would  you  grant  it  ? 

Lou.  (After  a  pause.)  Well,  Michel,  I  would. 


Mich.  (Rises.)  Then  hear  what  I  would  do — if  I 
found  him  with  you - 

Lou.  I  should  say  he  is  under  my  protection,  and 
I  forbid  you  even  to  insult  him. 

Mich.  You  would  never  dare  say  that. 

Lou.  I  should  dare  say  anything  I  ought  to 
say. 

Mich.  But  by  Heaven,  girl,  I’d  kill  him! 

Lou.  You  should  not. 

Mich.  Should  not ! 

Lou.  No;  unless  you  first  harmed  me. 

Mwh.  Then  you  presume  to  -tell  a  Frenchman. 

add  a  patriot - 

L*u.  That  he  should  not  be  an  assassin ! 

Mich.  (Pausing.)  True ! 

Lou.  To  kill  an  unarmed  man,  what  is  that  but 
to  imitate  the  tyranny  which  to-night  you  have 
been  assailing  ? 

Mich.  You’re  right,  Louy — quite  right.  Forgive 
me  that  I  thought  of  it. 

Lou.  I  don’t  know  that  I  should  forgive  you  till 
you’ve  offered  some  atonement. 

Mich.  Well,  then,  name  my  penance  ;  I’ll  per¬ 
form  it  willingly.  •  (Fills  and  drinks.) 

Lou.  (Aside.)  There  is  but  this  way  to  remove 
him ! 

Mich.  Speak  I  I  have  finished  the  wine,  and 
feel  equal  to  great  deeds. 

Lou.  Well,  then - 

Mich.  Shall  I  storm  the  Tnilleries,  or  blow  up 
the  Louvre,  set  fire  to  Versailles  ? 

Lou.  Will  you  carry  this  bandbox  ? 

Mich.  Carry  a  bandbox  ! 

Lou,  To  Madame  Birateau’s.  I  would  have 
taken  it  myself,  but  you  remember  you  prevented 
me. 

Mich.  Well,  I’ll  go  with  it,  of  course.  A  patriot 
carrying  a  bandbox!  (Takes  bandbox,  and  sees  her 

;own  on  chair.)  Eh,  is  that  your  gown,  Louy? 

Lou.  Oh,  yes;  is  it  not  beautiful? 

Mich.  That  it  is.  Why,  you’ll  look  like  a  queen 
in  it,  or  rather,  what’s  a  better  thing  in  my  eyes, 
you’ll  look  like  yourself,  in  all  your  whiteness  and 
simplicity.  I  can  see  you  in  it,  Louy,  as  you’ll 
stand  before  the  pries(;,  with  all  our  friends  about 
us— some  thinking  of  the  future,  some  of  the  past, 
aud  I  so  happy  I  can  scarcely  think  at  all.  I  can 
see  you  in  it,  as  you  pledge  your  faith  to  me— as 
you  swear  you’ll  be  poor  Michel’s  through  evil 
and  through  good,  and— (Pauses  with  emotion,  she 
leaning  on  his  shoulder.  He  turns  the  gown  before 

him,  and  sees  its  injury) - why,  Louy,  love,  it’s 

torn ! 

(She  starts  from  his  shoulder,  and 
stands  rivetted.) 

Lou.  Ah ! 

Mich.  Hero’g  a  whole  flounce  ripped  away. 

Lou.  (Aside.)  What  am  I  to  say  ?  Must  I  deceive 
him  ? 

Mich.  How  was  it  done  ? 

Lou.  (After  a  struggle.)  Well,  then,  what  if  ’twas 
done  to  bind  a  wound  ? 

Mich.  A  wound!  why,  then  ’twas  nobly  done, 
and  like  you,  Louy,  to  care  not  for  the  means. 
But  who  was  the  sufferer?— not  Antoine  or 
Phillipe,  I  hope  ? 

Lou.  No,  Michel,  neither. 

Mich.  But  a  friend,  of  course? 

Lou.  Aud  why  a  friend  ? 

Mich.  Why,  you  surely  wouldn’t  have  done  it 
for  an  enemy  ? 

Lou.  Charity,  Michel,  has  no  enemies. 
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Mich.  Bnt  freedom  has.  And  who  was  this  ? 

Lou.  (Aside.)  Must  I  confess,  then  ? 

Micli.  You  hesitate!  Ah,  what  a  thought  has 
crossed  me !  Speak,  Louy  !  you  can  guess — is  it  as 
I  fear  ? 

Lou.  Well,  Michel,  it  is. 

Mich.  ’Twas. ha. .the*  P  S'  1 

Lou.  It  was. 

Mich.  And  to  bind  his  wounds  yon  tore  your 
■Jedding-gown  ? 

Lou.  1  did. 

Mich.  Then  all’s  explained.  Infamous  girl !  you 
love  this  man  ? 

Lou.  Oh  no ! 

Mich.  You  love  him  and  received  him  whilst  my 
life  was  in  danger. 

Lou.  By  all  that’s  true,  you  wrong  me  ! 

Mich.  You  love  him,  and  yet  to-morrow  would 
have  met  me  at  the  altar  ! 

Lou.  Will  you  hear  me  if  I  swear  to  you - 

(Falls  at  his  feet.) 

Mich.  No,  I  have  heard  enough — I  now  know  all, 
so  go  to  this  dastard,  who  could  find  here  an 
asylum  !  Go  to  your  betrayer,  and  see  if  his  wealth 
will  repay  you  for  my  love ! 

Enter  MARQUIS  from  cabinet. 

I  have  at  length  unmasked  you,  and  cast  you  olf 
for  ever !  (Struggles  to  get  free  from  her.) 

Mar.  Stay,  sir ! 

(Michel  turns  and  seizes  his  gun — Loui- 
son,  springing  up,  places  himself  be¬ 
tween  them — Michel  pauses,  then  turns 
away.) 

Mich.  You’re  protected,  sir! 

Mar.  I  am  unarmed,  and  in  a  brave  man’s  eyes 
that  is  always  a  protection. 

Mich.  But  you  have  rank,  which,  though  it  em¬ 
powers  you  to  commit  a  crime,  forbids  you  to  atone 
for  it. 

Mar.  Do  not  deceive  yourself ;  if  you  have  any 
claim  on  me,  which  the  humblest  man  may  make, 
and  the  highest  man  should  answer,  you  shall  find 
I  hold  my  rank  but  as  a  nobler  law  to  ensure  you 
compensation. 

Mich.  You’ll  meet  me,  then  ? 

Mar.  Aye,  hand  to  hand  —  secure  me  but  a 
weapon  and  a  free  field ! 

Mich.  I  promise  you  both  ;  so  follow  me. 

Mar.  One  word  first.  This  girl,  you  say  that 
you’ll  desert  her  ? 

Mich.  Aye. 

Mar.  And  you’ll  do  so,  even  if  I  swear  to  you 
she  is  innocent. 

Mich.  Yon  must  teach  me  first,  sir,  that  your 
word  is  to  be  valued. 

Mar.  ('To  Louison.)  Then  this  is  your  recom¬ 
pense  for  all  your  courage,  compassion — desertion 
and  disgrace.  I  owe  to  you  my  life,  and  I  have 
stamped  your  own  with  misery  ;  and  must  this  be  ? 
— must  such  be  the  reward  of  that  heroic  heart, 
which,  in  the  doing  of  its  duty,  thought  not  of 
itself  ?  No,  no — be  assured  no  generous  act  was 
ever  done  in  vain !  It  is  a  seed  which,  lighting  on 
the  flintiest  soil,  must  spring  up  into  fruit.  You’ll 
wait,  sir,  for  one  moment,  and  I’ll  follow  you. 

(Sits  and,  writes.) 

Lou.  (After  a  pause.)  Michel! 

Mich.  (Aside.)  Now  is  this  some  trick  to  give 
notice  to  his  minions  ? 

Lou.  Michel,  will  you  hear  me  now  ? 

Mich.  Peace!  you  interrupt  your  friend ! 

(She  seises  his  hand  passionately.) 


Lou.  Nay,  nay,  but  you  shall  hear  me ;  cast  me 
off,  think  of  me  as  you  please,  I  care  not  for  my¬ 
self,  but  for  your  own  sake,  here  and  hereafter,  I 
implore  you. 

Mich.  Peace,  I  say. 

Mar.  ’Tis  done!  now,  sir,  promise  me  that  this 
paper  shall  reach  its  destination,  and  I  attend 
yon. 

Mich.  And  what’s  that  paper — my  denounce¬ 
ment  ? 

Mar.  This  is  your  last  calumny,  read  and  judge. 

Mich.  (Reads.)  To  the  Marchioness  de  Reul- 
hieres, — My  dear  mother,  surrounded  by  dangers, 
which  threaten  to  be  fatal  to  me,  I  write  to  you,  I 
fear  for  the  last  time,  ’tis  to  tell  you  that  I  have 
owed  my  life  to-night  to  a  young  girl  named 
Louison  Cazette,  who,  in  my  folly  having  followed, 
I  have  now  exposed  to  shame,  and  the  loss  of  all 
she  loves,  worth  like  hers  should  not  be  so  re¬ 
warded,  therefore  dearest  mother,  if  ’tis  your  fate 
to  lose  a  son,  who  hoped  with  all  his  faults  to  be 
the  prop  of  your  failing  years,  you  will  soothe 
his  parting  moments  by  taking  to  your  bosom 
one,  whom  had  he  lived,  he  would  have  been 
proud  to  call  his  wife — do  this,  and  with  my  last 
prayers -  (Pauses  with  emotion.) 

Mar.  Now,  sir,  promise  me  that  that  letter  shall 
go  safely,  and  I  am  ready. 

Mich.  But  what  if  before  I  give  it,  you  should 
fall  under  my  hand  ? 

Mar.  And  if  so,  ’twill  be  known  only  to  yourself, 
and  need  not  vitiate  this  poor  return  to  one  I  have 
so  injured. 

Mich.  Still  this  is  an  act - 

Mar.  Of  justice— so  your  word,  sir. 

Mich.  Well,  then,  if  it  must  be  so — I — I - - 

(Raising  his  hand  to  pledge  the  Marquis, 
he  trembles,  and  it  falls.) 

MARIE  enters,  t.  d.,  hurriedly. 

Marie.  (Sees  Marquis.)  Ah,  it  is  true  then,  guard 
yourself,  sir.  Phillippe  has  found  that  you  are 
here.  I  think  in  questioning  Suzette,  and  he  is  com. 
iug  to  assail  yon. 

[Ea’ti,  L.  d. 

Mar.  Then  now  sir,  our  strife  is  spared,  your 
wrongs  will  be  revenged  by  others. 

Lou.  And  can  you,  can  you  Michel,  permit  this 
crime  ? 

Mich.  No,  I  am  no  assassin,  nor  the  friends  of 
one.  ( Goes  to  door  and  bolls  it.)  Monsieur  de 
Reulhieres,  whilst  I  thought  you,  sir,  a  libertine 
and  a  coward,  I  thirsted  for  yonr  life,  by  none 
were  you  so  hated ;  but  I  find  you  now  to  be  a  good 
and  honest  man,  and  I  swear  to  you  that  here  no 
harm  shall  reach  you. 

Lou.  (With  a  burst  of  joy.)  Oh,  my  own  Michel, 
my  own  Michel ! 

(A  tramp  heard  upstairs  and  murmurs.) 

Ptel^iAt-daox,.)  -Open,  open.  (Knocking.) 

Mich.  Who  is  it  you  seek  P 

Phil.  Our  enemy  and  yours. 

Mich.  Go  back  then,  for  this  room  holds  only 
those  who  are  my  friends. 

Phil.  Do  you  protect  him  ? 

Mich.  I  protect  all  that  I  respect. 

—aWwi.  And  yon  defy  us  P  (A  murmur.) 

Mich.  I  cannot  save  you,  sir;  but  I  will  keep 
my  word,— over  my  body  only  they  Bhall  pass  to 
you,  so  guard  yourself. 

(Throws  a  knife  to  him,  and  then  levels 
his  gun.) 
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V,  Phil.  Will  you  open? 

Mich.  No. 

Phil.  Then  die  with  him  ! 

Lou.  Must  they  both  perish  ? 

( They  beat  the  door  open  with  a  crash.) 
Phil,  and  others.  The  guard !  The  guard  ! 

,Lou.  (At  window.)  The  guard,  yes  they  are 
here,  Suzette  has  saved  us. 

PHILLIPE,  ANTOINE,  and  workmen  are  driven 
on,  d.  l.,  by  soldiers,  levelling  their  guns. 

Mar.  Recover! 

(The  soldiers  raise  their  guns,  and  range,  l.) 
Sergeant.  You  are  safe,  sir? 

Mar,  Aye. 

. _  Ser.  And  this  is  the  assassin  ? 

Must.  JSq,  this  man  is  my  friend,  are  you  not 
Michel  ?  -  / 

Mich.  Yes,  sir,  if  you  are  pleased  to  wish  it. 

Mar.  And  that  not  only,  but  the  betrothed  of 
Louison. 

Mich.  Not  so,  I  have  renounced  her, — I  have 
called  her  infamous,  and  she  must  scorn  me  now, 
almost  as  much  as  I  do  myself. 

Mar.  Nay,  nay ! 

Mich.  Besides,  she  is  now  a  partner  for  my 


9 

betters — in  this  paper — (Takes  it  from  table.)  you 
have  promised  that  should  you  escape  the  danger 
of  to-night,  you’ll  marry  her  yourself,  and  you'll 
keep  your  word  ? 

Mar.  Do  not  doubt  it,  to  all  I  have  pledged  my¬ 
self,  he  assured,  my  present  power  will  be  but  a 
means  of  binding  me  more  firmly — 'tis  for  Louison 
to  decide,  let  her  speak. 

Lou.  What  can  she  say  ?  if  she’s  not  believed — 
if,  after  years  of  confidence,  Michel  still  doubts. 

Mar.  He  does  not  doubt,  but  in  that  paper,  he 
says  you  have  a  claim. 

( She  tears  it  and  extends  her  arms.) 

Lou.  Which  I  thus  use — now  is  he  convinced  ? 

Mich.  Yes,  Lony,  of  the  double  wrong  he’s  done 
you.  (Embrace.) 

Lou.  Oh,  then,  how  plenteous  is  my  recompense 
to  know  that  you’re  no  longer  cruel  and  vindictive, 
but  a  good — a  brave — a  generous-hearted  man ! 

Mar.  Long  may  you  live,  Louison,  to  enjoy  this 
recompense— long  to  fulfil  the  noblest  mission  of 
your  sex. 

Mich.  In  teaching  enemies  their  best  revenge— to 
spare. 

CURTAIN. 
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Enter  Phineus,  with  a  carpet  bag  (r.  h.) 

Phin.  ( languidly )  Is  that  you,  Polydectes — how  d’ye  do  ? 
Poly.  What,  Phineus  here  %  [giving  his  hand). 

Phin.  {sighing)  Heigho  ! 

Poly.  Eh  !  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Phin.  Look,  don’t  you  find  me  changed  ? 

Poly.  Well,  slightly  fatter. 

Phin.  Fatter,  say  you'?  Would  you  insult  outright  a 
man 

Who,  once  a  heavy  swell,  is  now  a  lighterman  ? 

I  lose  an  ounce  a  day,  which  fact  must  tend 
Soon  to  announce  a  day,  when  it  must  end. 

In  my  slight  form  which  grief  each  day  destroys, 
Soon  will  a  few  pounds  weight  have  a  due  poise. 

Yes,  hour  by  hour,  I  feel  I’m  getting  thinner. 

By  the  by  Polydectes,  what’s  for  dinner  ? 

Poly.  First  tell  me,  what  has  caused  your  grief? 

Phin.  Alas ! 

Poly.  Hah,  that's  what  mostly  brings  our  griefs  to  pass. 
Who  was  she  ? 

Phin.  Listen,  I  was  to  have  wed 

Andromeda  my  cousin. 

Poly.  So  ’twas  said. 

Phin.  She’s  gone  ! 

Poly.  How  gone  ?  D’ye  mean  she’s  run  away  ? 

Phin.  Ho,  but  she’s  bolted  I  regret  to  say, 

Or  will  be  soon  ;  she  must,  oh,  fatal  truth  ! 

Be  made  a  meal  of  in  the  flour  of  youth, 

I  wooed  her  once,  now  the  celestial  powers 
Have  sent  a  monster  to  pay  his  devours , 

A  hideous  sea-dragon,  fierce  and  scaly, 

Is  eating  up  her  father’s  subjects  daily. 

Poly.  Can  there  no  way  to  stop  him,  then,  be  found  ? 
Phin.  One  way  alone,  my  cousin  must  be  bound 
Fast  to  a  rock,  there  left  for  him  to  eat  her, 

I  couldn’t  stay  to  witness  it — poor  creature  ! 

Poly.  And  so  you  fled  and  left  her  ? 

Phin.  Yes,  you  see 

I  had  no  wish  an  Eton  boy  to  be. 
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Poly.  You  might  have  fought  this  monster  of  the  deep 
for  her, 

Phin.  I  don’t  like  fighting  I  preferred  to  weep  for  her. 

Duet — Air,  il  F  d  choose  to  be  a  Daisy  A 

Phin.  I  choose  the  lackadaisy, 

When  I  find  sorrows  lour, 

I’d  rather  weep  a  fortnight, 

Than  I’d  fight  for  half  an  hour, 

Although  p’raps  less  courageous. 

’Tis  safer  thus  to  fly, 

Not  stay  to  pay  the  piper, 

But  in  safety  pipe  one’s  eye. 

Air,  “  Tice  Great  Sensation  A 

Poly.  Here,  there,  and  everywhere, 

You  hear  the  observation, 

What  can’t  be  cured  must  be  endured, 

So  cease  your  lamentation. 

To  stay  and  fight,  occasion  might, 

Death,  wounds,  or  amputation, 

Here  a  whole  skin,  you’re  standing  in, 

A  much  more  nice  sensation. 

Ensemble  ( harmonised ). 

Phin.  I  choose  the  lackadaisy,  &c. 

Poly.  Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  &c. 

Exeunt  l.  il. 

Scene  Second. — A  Landscape  in  j. Ethiopia . 

Enter  Minerva,  l.  h. 

Min.  We’re  now  in  ^Ethiopia,  p’raps  you’ll  stare, 

To  see  the  natives  with  complexions  fair  ! 

Yet  why?  The  serenaders  come  from  there, 

Who’ve  us  with  ^Ethiopia  made  acquainted, 

Are  by  no  means  so  black  as  they  are  painted, 

So  we  need  not  our  heroine  disfigure, 

Making  the  fair  Andromeda  a  nigger, 
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MUSIC. 


DICKS’  PIANOFORTE  TUTOR. 

This  book  is  full  music  size,  and  contains  instructions  and  exercises,  full  of  simplicity  and 
melody,  which  will  not  weary  the  Btudent  in  their  study,  thus  rendering  the  work  the 
best  Pianoforte  Guide  ever  issued.  It  contains  as  much  matter  as  those  tutors  for  which 
six  times  the  amount  is  charged.  The  work  is  printed  on  toned  paper  of  superior  quality, 
in  good  and  large  type.  Price  One  Shilling;  post  free,  Twopence  extra. 

CZERNY’S  STUDIES  FOR  THE  PIANOFORTE. 

These  celebrated  Studies  in  precision  and  velocity,  for  which  the  usual  piice  has  been  Half- 
a-Guinea,  is  now  issued  at  One  Shilliug  ;  post  free,  threepence  extra.  Every  student  of 
the  Pianoforte  ought  to  possess  this  companion  to  the  tutor  to  assist  him  at  obtaining 
proficiency  on  the  instrument. 

DICKS’  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  OPERAS  (  full  music  size),  with  Italian,  French,  or  German 
and  English  Words.  Now  ready  : — 

Donizetti’s  “  Lucia  di  Lammermoor,”  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2.?.  6d. 
Rossini’s  “  II  Barbiere,”  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2s.  6d. 

Elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  lettered,  5s.  each.  Others  are  in  the  Press.  Delivered  carriage 
free  for  Eighteenpence  extra  per  copy  to  any  part  of  the  United  Kingdom. 

BIMS  REEVES’  SIX  CELEBRATED  TENOR  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Prioe  One  Shilliug. 
Pilgrim  of  Love.  Bishop. — Death  of  Nelson.  Braham. — Adelaide,  Beethoven. — The  Thorn.  Shield. 
—The  Anchor’s  Weighed.  Braham. — Tell  me,  Mary,  howto  Woo  Thee.  Hodson. 

ADELINA  PATTI’S  SIX  FAVOURITE  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling.  There  be 
none  of  Beauty’s  Daughters.  Mendelssohn. — Hark,  hark,  the  Lark.  Schubert. — Home,  Sweet  Home. 
Bishop, — The  Last  Rose  of  Summer.  T.  Moore. — Where  the  Bee  Sucks.  Dr.  Arne. — Tell  me,  my 
Heart.  Bishop. 


CHARLES  SANTLEY'S  SIX  POPULAR  BARITONE  SONGS.  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
The  Lads  of  the  Village.  Dibdin. — The  Wanderer.  Schubert. — In  Childhood  My  Toys.  Lortzing. 
—Tom  Bowling.  Dibdin. — Rock’d  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep.  Knight. — Mad  Tom.  Purcell. 

%*  Any  of  the  above  Songs  can  also  be  had  separately,  price  Threepence  each. 


MUSICAL  TREASURES. —  Full  Music  size,  price  Fourpence.  Now  Publishing  Weekly.  A  Complete 
Repertory  of  the  best  English  and  Foreign  Music,  ancient  and  modern,  vocal  and  instrumental, 
solo  and  concerted,  with  critical  and  biographical  annotations,  for  the  pianoforte. 


1  My  Normandy  (Ballad) 

2  Auld  Robin  Gray  (Scotch  Ballad) 

S  La  Svmpathie  Valse 

4  The  Pilgrim  of  Love  (Romance) 

5  Di  Pescatore  (Song) 

6  To  Far-off  Mountain  (Duet) 

7  The  Anchor’s  Weigh’d  (Ballad) 

8  A  Woman’s  Heart  (Ballad) 

9  Oh,  Mountain  Home!  (Duet) 

10  Above,  how  Brightly  Beams  the  Morning 

11  The  Marriage  of  the  Roses  (Valse) 

12  Norma  (Duet) 

13  Lo!  Heavenly  Beauty  (Cavatina) 

14  In  Childhood  my  Toys  (Song) 

15  While  Beauty  Clothes  the  Fertile  Vale 

i  16  The  Harp  that  once  through  Tara’s  Halls 

17  The  Manly  Heart  (Duet) 

18  Beethoven’s  “  Andante  and  Variations  ” 

19  In  that  Long-lost  Home  we  Love  (Song) 

20  Where  the  Bee  Sucks  (Song) 

21  Ah,  Fair  Dream  (“Marta”) 

22  La  Petit  Fleur 

23  Angels  ever  Bright  and  Fair 

24  Naught  e’er  should  Sever  (Duet) 

25  ’Tis  but  a  little  Faded  Flow’r  (Ballad) 

26  MyMotherbidsmeBindmvHair  (Canzonet) 

27  Coming  thro’  the  Rye  (Song) 

28  Beautiful  Isle  of  the  Sea  (Ballad) 

29  Toll  me,  my  Heart  (Song) 

SO  1  know  a  Bank  (Duet) 

81  The  Minstrel  Boy  (Irish  Melody) 
ga  Hommage  au  Genie 
*8  See  what  Pretty  Brooms  I’ve  Bought 
*4  Tom  Bowling  (Song) 

35  Tell  me.  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee  (Ballad) 


36  wnentne  swallows  Homeward  Fly  (Song; 

37  Rock’d  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep  (Song) 

38  Beethoven’s  VVaitzes  First  Series 

39  As  it  Fell  upon  a  Day  (Duet) 

40  A  Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave  (Song) 

41  Why  are  you  Wandering  here  1  pray? 

(Ballad) 

42  A  Maiden’s  Prayer. 

43  Valse  Brillante 

44  Horne,  Sweet  Home!  (Song) 

45  Oft  in  the  Stilly  Night  (Song) 

46  All’s  W  ell  (Duet) 

47  The  “Crown  Diamonds”  Fantasia 

48  Hear  me,  dear  One  (Serenade) 

49  Youth  and  Love  at  the  Helm  (Barcarolle) 

50  Adelaide  Beethoven  (Song) 

51  The  Death  of  Nelson  (Song) 

52  Hark,  hark,  the  Lark 

53  The  Last  Rose  of  Summer  (Irish  Melodv) 

£4  The  Thorn  (Song) 

55  The  Lads  of  the  Village  (Song) 

56  There  be  none  ot  Beauty’s  Daughters  (Sonic 

57  The  Wanderer  (Song) 

58  1  have  PI  ticked  the  Fairest  Flower 

59  Bid  Me  Discourse  (Song) 

60  Fisher  Maiden  (Song) 

61  Fair  Agnes  (Barcarolle) 

62  Mow  Calm  and  Bright  (Song) 

63  Womairt  Inconstancy  (Songi 

64  Echo  Duet 

65  The  Meeting  of  the  Waters  (Irish  Melodv) 

66  Lo,  Here  the  Gentle  Lark 

67  Beethoven’s  Waltzes  (Second  Series) 

68  Child  of  Earth  with  the  Golden  Hair  (Horw) 

69  Should  he  Upbraid  (Song) 


London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Bookseller*. 
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The  Favourite  Illustrated  Magazines  of  the  Day,  for  the  Home  Circle. 

BOW  BELLS, 

Published  Every  Wednesday,  contains 

Twenty-four  large  folio  Pages  of  Original  Matter  by  Popular  Writers,  and  about  Twelve  Illustrations 

by  Eminent  Artists ,  and  is  the  Largest  in  the  World. 

The  General  Contents  consist  of  Two  or  Three  Continuous  Hovels,  Tales  of  Adventure  founded  on  fact 
tales  of  Heroism,  also  founded  on  fact,  History  and  Legends  of  Old  Towns,  with  Illustrative  Sketches  from 
the  Original  Pictures,  Complete  Stories,  Tales,  Picturesque  Sketches,  Tales  of  Operas,  Lives  of  Celebrated 
Actresses  (past  and  present),  Adventures,  National  Customs,  Curious  Facts.  Memoirs  with  Portraits  of 
celebrities  of  the  Day,  Essays,  Poetry,  Fine  Art  Engravings,  Original  and  Select  Music,  Pages  Devoted 
t0  i k  I'aclies-  The  Work-Table,  Receipts,  Our  Own  Sphinx,  Acting  Charades,  Chess,  Varieties,  Sayings 
and  Doings,  Notices  to  Correspondents,  <fcc. 

Weekly.  One  Penny.  Monthly  Parts ,  Ninepence.  Remit  Threehaljpence  in  Stamps,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

With  the  Monthly  Parts  are  Presented:— Fancy  Needlework  Supplements,  Coloured  Parisian  Plates* 
oerlm  Wool  Patterns,  Fashionable  Parisian  Head-dresses,  Point  Lace  Needlework,  <fcc.  &c. 

ALL  THE  BEST  AVAILABLE  TALENT,  AUTISTIC  AND  LITERARY,  ABE  ENGAGED. 

Volumes  I  to  XLII,  elegantly  bound,  Now  Ready. 

Each  Volume  contains  nearly  300  Illustrations,  and  640  Pages  of  Letterpress.  These  are  the  most  hand¬ 
some  volumes  ever  offered  to  the  Public  for  Five  Shillings.  Post-free,  One  Shillingand  Sixpence  extra. 


COMPANION  WORK  TO  BOW  BELLS. 

Simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells  is  issued.  Price  One  Penny,  in  handsome  wrapper, 

BOW  BELLS  NOVELETTES. 

This  work  is  allowed  to  be  the  handsomest  Periodical  of  its  class  in  cheap  literature.  The  authors  and 
artists  are  of  the  highest  repute.  Each  number  contains  a  complete  Novelette  of  about  the  length  of  a 
One-Volume  Novel. 

Bow  Bells  Novelettes  consists  of  sixteen  large  pages,  with  three  beautiful  illustrations,  and  is  issued  in 
style  far  superior  to  any  other  magazines  ever  published.  The  work  is  printed  in  a  clear  and  good  type, 
on  paper  of  a  fine  quality. 

Bow  Bells  Novelettes  is  also  published  in  Parts,  Price  Sixpence,  each  part  containing  Four  Complete 
Novels.  Vols.  1  to  14,  each  containing  Twenty-five  complete  Novels,  bound  in  elegantly  coloured  cover, 
price  2s.  6d.,  or  bound  in  cloth,  gilt-lettered,  4s.  6d. 


EVERY  WEEK. — This  Illustrated  Periodical,  containing  sixteen  large  pages,  is  published  every  Wednes¬ 
day,  simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells,  it  is  the  only  Halfpenny  Periodical  in  England,  and  is  about  the 
size  of  the  largest  weekly  journal  except  BowBells.  A  Volume  of  this  Popular  Work  is  published  Half- 
yearly.  Vol.  32  now  ready,  price  Two  Shillings.  Weekly,  One  Halfpenny.  Monthly,  Threepence. 

THE  DISTORT  AND  LEGENDS  OF  OLD  CASTLES  AND  ABBEYS— With  Illustrations  from  Original 
Sketches.  The  Historical  Facts  are  compiled  from  the  most  authentic  sources,  and  the  Original  Legends 
and  Engravings  are  written  and  drawn  by  eminent  Authors  and  Artists.  The  Work  is  printed  in  bold, 
clear  type,  on  good  paper;  and  forms  a  handsome  and  valuable  Work,  containing  743  quarto  pages,  and 
190  Illustrations.  Price  Twelve  Shillings  and  Sixpence. 

DICKS’  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  PLAYS.— Price  One  Penny  each.  Comprising  all  the  most  Popular 
Plays,  by  the  most  Eminent  Writers.  Most  of  the  Plays  contain  from  16  to  32  pages,  are  printed  in  clear 
type,  on  paper  of  good  quality.  Each  Play  is  Illustrated,  and  sewn  in  an  Illustrated  Wrapper.  Numbers 
1  to  660,  now  ready. 

THE  HOUSEHOLD  BOOK  OF  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY.— Price  One  Shilling.  Post  free,  is.  6d.  This 
remarkably  cheap  and  useful  book  contains  everything  for  everybody,  and  should  be  found  in  every 
household. 

DICKS’  BRITISH  DRAMA.— Comprising  the  Works  of  the  most  Celebrated  Dramatists.  Complete  in 
12  Volumes.  Each  volume  containing  about  20  plays.  Every  Play  Illustrated.  Price  One  Shilling  each 
Volume.  Per  Post,  Fourpence  extra. 

BOW  BELLS  HANDY  BOOKS.— A  Series  of  Little  Books  under  the  above  title.  Each  work  contains 
64 pages,  printed  in  clear  type,  and  on  line  paper. 

1.  Etiquette  for  Ladies.  I  3.  Language  of  Flowers.  j  5.  Etiquette  on  Courtship 

2.  I  4.  Guide  to  the  Ball  Room.  |  and  Marriage. 

Price  3d.  Post  free,  3^d.  Every  family  should  possess  the  Bow  Bells  Handt  Books. 

THE  TOILETTE;  A  Guide  to  the  Improvement  of  Personal  Appearance  and  the  Preservation  of  Health, 
A  New  Edition,  price  Is.,  or  by  post,  Is.  id.,  cloth,  gilt. 

London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 
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FOR  THE  LATEST  NEWS  AND  TELEGRAMS 

PURCHASE 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER, 

Containing  the  Latest  Intelligence. 


REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  goes  to 
Press  at  the  very  last  minute,  in  order 
*to  get  the  Latest  News. 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
the  Latest  News,  and  no  other  News¬ 
paper  can  possibly  contain  later  news. 


T)  EYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
all  the  News  of  the  Week,  both  Home 
and  Foreign  News. 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
Special  Reports  of  Law,  Police,  Sports, 
Lectures,  Inquests,  Accidents,  &c.,  &c. 


THE  GREAT  NEWSPAPER  FOR  THE  WORKING  CLASSES. 

Read  by  Millions. 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER, 

Which  gives  the  very  latest  Home  and  Foreign  Intelligence. 

PRICE  ONE  PENNY,  WEEKLY. 

Printing  and  Publishing  Offices,  313,  Strand,  London. 


THE  ILLUSTRATED 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. 

A  Weekly  Journal  for  Architects,  Decorators,  Gas-fitters. 
Joiners,  Painters,  Plumbers,  and  all  Concerned  in  the  Construction  and 

Maintenance  of  the  House. 

Id.  Weekly;  6d.  Monthly;  Half-Yearly  Volumes,  4s.  6d. 


“  It  is  full  of  information,  not  only  for  the  special  trades  for  which  it  is  particularly 
designed,  but  for  all  those  who  have  anything  to  do  with  the  British  workmen  or  house 
property.  Abounds  in  excellent  illustrations,  plans,  and  diagrams.  —  Sunday  Times, 
August  15th,  1880. 

“  For  sound  practical  information  and  advice  on  all  matters  connected  with  the  building, 
furnishing,  and  decorating  trades,  this  weekly  periodical  is  now  universally  recognised  as  a 
first-rate  authority.  The  designs  are  admirably  adapted  to  illustrate  the  letterpress,  and 
thus  the  reader  obtains  a  practical  insight  to  what  otherwise  might  prove  an  inexplicable 
puzzle.  The  lists  it  furnishes  of  recent  inventions,  abstracts  of  specifications,  &c.,  will 
likewise  prove  of  great  value  to  builders,  decorators,  &c. — Reynolds’s  Newspaper, 
August,  15th,  1880. 

Send  l|d.,  in  Stamps,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

Volume  XI,  now  ready,  price  Four  Shillings  and  Sixpence ;  post-free,  Five  Shillings. 

London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 
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Now  Ready,  crown  8vo.,  56  pages,  Price  3d. 


AND  GUIDE  TO  THE  STAGE  FOR  AMATEURS. 

BY  THE  OLD  STAGEK. 


This  Guide-Book  contains  Important 

How  to  Study 

How  to  Read 

How  to  Declaim 

How  to  Improve  the  Voice 

How  to  Memorize 

How  to  Make  up  the  Figure 

How  to  Make  up  the  Face 

How  to  Tread  the  Stage 


Hints  upon  the  following  Subjects  : — 

How  to  Manage  the  Hands 
How  to  Express  the  Various 
Passions  and  Emotions 
How  to  do  Bye-Play 
How  to  Comport  yourself  as  a 
Lady  or  Gantlemen 
How  to  Obtain  an  Engage¬ 
ment 


London :  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Booksellers. 


Now  Ready,  crown  8vo.,  161  pages,  36  illustrations,  Price  6d., 


CHARADES  AND  COMEDIES, 

FOR  HOME  REPRESENTATION. 


Contents : 

Bandit 

The  fcnow-  Helped 
Jargonelle 
A  Marriage  Noose 
The  Lo.st  Pocket-Book 
Twenty  and  Forty 
AH  Fair  in  Love 
A  "Woman  wdl  be  a  Woman 


The  Captain’s  Gho3t 
Hat-Box 
Number  157b 
Lovely 
Bow  Bell(e)s 
M  istaken 
Locksmiih 
Portmanteau 


London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Booksellers. 


Now  Ready,  with  Portrait  and  8  Illustrations,  crown  8vo.,  146  pages,  Price  6d. 

THE  DRAMATIC  WORKS  OF 

RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN 


With  a  Biographical  and  Critical  Sketch  by  Leigh  Hunt. 

Contents : — 

The  School  for  Scandal 
The  Scamp 

The  Critic ;  or,  a  Tragedy  Re¬ 
hearsed 
Pizarro 


The  Rivals  _  , 

St.  Patrick’s  Day;  or,  the  Scheming 
Lieutenant 
The  Duenna 
A  Trip  to  Scarborough 

London  :  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Booksellers 
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WIGS  !  WIGS  ! I  WIGS  l  1 ,1 

AMATEUR  PERFORMANCES. 

W.  CLARKSON, 

Perruquier  to  the  Royal  Family,  H.I.H  the  late  Prince  Imperial,  and 

the  Marquis  of  Lome. 

Wig  Contractor  to  all  the  London  Theatres  and  Music  Halls. 


The  Largest  Showrooms  in  London,  and  the  Cheapest 

House  in  the  World. 

AMATEUR  AND  PRIVATE  THEATRICALS  ATTENDED. 

In  Town  or  Country— thoroughly  Competent  Men  sent. 

•Terms  Moderate. 

Every  Description  of  Wigs,  Beards,  &c.,  for  Sale  or  Hire.  Elegant  Fanny  Wigs  for  Fancy 
Dress  Balls.  Masks,  Giant  Heads,  Ac  ,  &c.,  in  endless  variety. 


TestimoniCui  from  Mrs.  Langtry. 

“  Mr.  Clarkson, —  “  1st,  October,  1883. 

“  I  send  a  line  to  say  the  three  wits  you  made  me  are  completely  sat  is  factory,  and  you  are 
the  first  wig  maker  who  has  been  able  to  Buit  me.— Yours  faithfully, 

“  LILLIE  LANGTRY.” 


THEATRICAL  PROPERTIES  FOR  SALE  AND  HIRE. 


8. 

d. 

s. 

d. 

s. 

d. 

Bald  Wigs,  new 

12 

6 

Indian  Ink 

0 

1 

Cosmetique,  black 

0 

6 

Dress  Wigs  „ 

12 

6 

Gold,  SiNer,  and  Diamond 

Curling  Irons 

1 

0 

Scratch  Wigs  „ 

7 

6 

Powders  . 

I 

0 

Eye  Pencils 

0 

6 

Charles  Wigs  ...  15s.  to 

25 

0 

Magique  Shaving  Lumps 

Grease  Paints  (German  and 

Grey  Flowing  Wig  15s.  to 

25 

0 

(producing  boiliug  water 

English) 

0 

6 

Court  Wig  . 

15 

0 

in  3  minutes)  2s.  6d. 

&  5 

0 

Golden  Fluid  (  for 

dyeing 

Clown’s  Wigs . 

9 

6 

Mouches.  or  Patches 

for 

the  hair  Golden ) 

3 

0 

Chinese  Scalp . 

9 

6 

Powder  Costumes... 

0 

6 

Hares’  Feet 

0 

3 

Nigger  Wigs,  plain  ... 

1 

6 

Gold  and  Silver  Hairpins 

0 

e 

Make  up  Boxes  1/9, 

3  6.  &  4 

6 

„  Brutus... 

2 

0 

Bridal  Boqnet  Bloom  . . . 

3 

b 

Prepared  Chalk ...  per  lb.  0 

4 

,,  Spring  ... 

3 

6 

Glycerine  and  Cuonmber 

1 

0 

Rouge  . 

0 

6 

Beards  and  Moustaches 

2 

0 

Bloom  of  Roses . 

1 

0 

Spirit  Gum  3d.,  6d.,  and  1 

6 

Whiskers,  per  pair  ... 

1 

6 

Cox’s  Curling  Fluid 

3 

6 

Vaseline .  per  lb.  1 

4 

Moustaches  ...  Is. 6d.  &  1 

9 

Blanc  de  Perte  Liquid... 

0 

6 

Cocco  Buttei 

1 

n 

Creme  Imperative 

2 

0 

,,  in  boxes 

0 

6 

Giant  Powder  Puffs 

6d.  k,  1 

6 

CATALOG-TTES  FREE. 


W  .  CIj  ARKLSON, 

Theatrical  and  Mechanical  Wig  Maker, 

45,  WELLINGTON  STREET,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.G 

Agent  for  “  DICKS’  STANDARD  PLAYS.” 


